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I’m lonesome dea«- oh >t, 

\fy d rling why do-.- .»« «onve Imam, 
It’s long siiue you <e . .me in tortom* 
To gri e and Vein -■•»•■ 

But tire i ofd{<wve e lienee. 

To brav-e < - y atiiic iocs — but O, 

M\ hear rends as»xtM<ler 

And in ea iafi- . ,e rs do - u d i flown 

'Oh husband Hear tra- an I, 

Ihe Bastde en\ e : 0|-es thy frame, 

•Once stately nd s aiwait. 

But nowem mated i chains. 

Your la ge beard clothed visage, 

Dcpo tment are tale t nd mien, 
•■Consignee to the da g on, 

For jour le any to ht m t-e jjreeB- 

"My curse on you Nagle, 

It’s you ntademe wido« to-day. 

If ear d yshav*- 10 comfort. 
ilJsy Phene- deny \on his ray. 

May the moon oe se 10 guide yoa» 

When her s-ihle m - -lie the plain. 

Cursed Cory don and Mas«ey. 

You botiuaa* pacts k- oi thn same. 

Why did they treat you, 
g» brutal so ha-e &oukind? 

They scurged yon cry starved yoflj 
And tied your two ands behind, 

Y our aimed tender iigur - now meagyE; 
The lortur ea ’t hear, 

-Xt is d- th will re eem you, 

J 9 y dishevelled tr&v-es l')l ten re, 

There is one gleam ef solace, 

Sustains mo thro nuguidi alone, 

You’re dying for your country, 

*W ih sacred young Emmet “& To sty 
And like the Heroine Mi>s l.u ran, 

My sp r t shal % to thee soon, 

For.ru sink < reken-bearied. 

Aad breath my Hast, sigh at your tosffe. 



